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SLANDE R—(continven.) 
“T see the jewe), best enamelled, 
Will lose his beauty ; and though gold ’bides still, 
That others touch, vet often touching will 
Wear gould: and so no man, that hath a name, 
But falsehood and corruption doth it shame. 


hateful, ishuman and unmasiy! He who could 


wilfully attack this pure vestal with the foul, con- | 


_taminating breath of scandal, can be animated with 
nothing less than the spirit of @@emon of the dark- 
est cast. They are the silken cofés which attach 
us to life; their society alone renders this wor\4 
tolerable. Deprive us of Wat, and the world ke- 
comes a barren, a dark, dreary waste, and every 


chivalry, become extinguished ut once; and we 
wander about in the dark, without any guide or 
leading principles. Where then, would be our 





Ir is a remark no less strange than true, that. 
an evil report makes a much stronger impressicn, | 
and has a greater influence on the minds of the! on us for protection; they confidently expect it 
generality of mankind, than a good report. Defa-| from us; they should not by disappointed! Go 
mation, decorated with all the gorgeous trappings | with the slandered female to. er closet, ye defam- 
ling vipers;- view her ageny, in secret; see her 
frontery, while TRUTH, the most inestimable nd 


of importance, parades our streets with open el- 


all things, with modest diffidence sinks into insig- 


nificance and contempt. Some irifling insinuation | 


is whispered in company against an individual well} 
known, and at the same time highly respected. | 
‘This insinuation is not made with malice prepense 
or intent to injure, but originaies in a fashionable 
propensity for trifling conversation, and for the 
want of better employment; it passes around the 
circle ; a slander never loses any thing by its trav- 
els; it at last reaches the ears of a monopolizer 
of public and private scandal; he receives it 
greedily; he hoards it up with the greatest care ; 
be plants it in his fruitful imagination; it takes 
deep root in a soil so genial; increases in size 
and malignancy; swelis toa monstrous description, 
and eventually bursts upon the public like a mighty 
torrent, overwhelming all before it. ‘The innocent 
victim of these depredations upon human characier, 
at last comes to a knowledge of the aspersions ; he 
is astonished, amazed and afllicted; he combats 
them by every argument to truth, reason and prob- 
ability; but no! [is asseverations are treated with 
the most cutting sneer of contempt; he raves; he 
makes the most solemn protestations of his inno- 
cence; the common reply to all he says in his 
own justification is—‘* why—aye—yes—well—to 
be sure—it may be just as you say, but I must 
confess it rather strange there should be so much 
smoke without some small particle of fire.” It is 
all to no purpose; his character is forcibly wrest- 
ed from him; it is lost irretrievably; not all the 
waters of the Atlantic can erase the foul stain ; 
forever after he is subject to suspicion ; 
** Slander lives upon succession ; 

Forever hous’d, where it once gets possession.” 
The noblest, the purest motives are misconstrued ; 
his reputation is ruined—his happiness and peace of 
mind destroyed; he is hurried with the rapidity of 
lightning from his elevated situation into the dark 
vortex of despair; he is discarded from society ; 
avoided ascontaminating, and treated with studied 
neglect by his former associates; he becomes dis- 
satisfied with himself and the whole world; he 
loathes the very sight of his fellow creatures; bis 
life is a burthen to him, and it is not unfrequently 
the case, he ends his career by the horrid crime of 
suicide ! 


statesmen, our warriors, and indeed, even society ? 
Sunk—sunk—sunk, into a s{.ie of inaction and 
primeval chaos! The fair hays a natural claim up- 


wring her hands and tear ber locks with the fren- 
zy of a despairing victim; olycrve the large tears 
of anguish quickly coursing exch other down her 
emaciated cheeks, while her eyes are cast up in 
an agony inexpressible, calling epon her God for 
that protection which she va aly expected to re- 
ceive from her fellow beings. Pale as monument- 
al marble, frantic and almost breathless, she utters 
her complaints with the conv‘lsive shudder of a 
broken heart; she wastes away amid the dark 
horrors of despair. IJ say, view these things, and 
if you have the least pariicle of humanity in your 
disposition, | would emphatic*ly say to you, in 
the words of a celebrated auféor, Go mend! go 
mend ! 





FOR THE CHRISTIAN PHILANTHROPIST. 


—— 
A CHRISTMAS SERMON, 
BY A LAYMAN. TEXT, LUKE ij. 30—32. 
(CONTINUED ) 

[ am thirdly to show, that all mankind are, or 
may be benefitted, by the Gospel of Christ; that 
it is not restricted to any one man, or class of 
men, but is freely offered to all. 

I am aware, that by undertaking to prove this 
position, I shall incur the displeasure of a part of 
the religious community, who, for many years, 
have held the ascendency, in point of numbers, 
over every other religious denomination, and 
whose zeal and indefatigable exertions in dessemi- 
nating their ** peculiar doctrines,’ and making 
proselytes, not only in this country, but through- 
out the world, have been unparalleled. But, al- 
though I may be so unfortunate, in maintaining 
this position, as to incur the displeasure of some 
of my fellow probationers to the eternal world, | 
shall, nevertheless, enjoy a consciousness of the 
most scrupulous rectitude of conduct in so doing, 
which will be a prop and support to my soul in 
those awful and trying moments when | shall bid 
adieu to terrestrial scenes and enjoyments, and 
wing my way to a world of eternal felicity. 

But to the law and to the testimony. When- 
ever God has laid a command upon his creature 
man, then we may infer that he has given power 
to obey that command; because it would be an 
insult to our common sense, and entirely deroga- 





Of all slanders, that which is aimed at the de- 
struction of the spotless reputation of a defenceless?} 
female, is, incontrovertibly, the most execrable,! 





tory to his attributes, for Deity to lay on usa 
command which he knew we were morally in- 


excitement to deeds of valour, of honour and of 


,God acts rationally ; and if he acts rationally, he 
must act consistently; and would it be consistent 
in God, whose wisdom and goodness are unbound- 
ed, to impose a law upon his creatures, which 
they are incapable of obeying; and for their dis- 
obeying it, to sentence them to an endless dura- 
tion of punishment in the regiens of eternal pain? 
We think not—'This is a mistake, we believe, that 
Presbyterians would be more liable te commit, 
than the author of our being. 

But again ; man is a free agent, and the means 
of salvation are universal. The gospel is freely 
offered to every son and daughter of Adam, who 
will accept it upon gospel terms; as appears from 
the whole tenor of scripture, some few passages 
of which we shal! adduce: “Look unto me and be 
ye saved all ye ends of the earth, for I am God, 
and there is none else.” It appears from this pas- 
sage, that God is calling upon all the ends of the 
earth, to lcok to him for salvation, who alone can 
bestow it ; and is it reasonable to suppose he would 
make this demand of all, if only a part were capa- 
ble of obeying it? Is reason, that noble principle 
in man, implanted in his breast by the finger of 
God himself, so perverted, as for any individual of 
the human race, to draw the conclusion from a 
single passage on the sacred page, that God has 
created myriads of human beings, brought them 
into existence, who could not have otherwise ex- 
isted, and given them a law which he required 
them to obey, and at the same time knew, that a 
part of them, at least, were incapable of obeying 
it; aah ass punishment ior their disobeying that 
which they were incavable of obeying, be eternal- 
ly racking his vengeance uponthem? ‘This would 
be absurd in the extreme ! ! 

But again, “come unto me all ye that labor and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest; take 
my yoke upon you and learn of me, for I am meek 
and lowly in heart, and ye shall find rest for your 
souls; for my yoke is easy and my burden is 
light.” 

“Go ye into all the world, and preach the gos- 
pel to every creature,” &c. 

‘Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst 
after righteousness, for they shall be filled.” 

1 ask any man who is capable of investigation, 
and freed from a prejudiced mind, to weigh, pon- 
der and consider these several passages, together 
with a variety of others, which might easily be 
adduced from the same source, and then to Jift up 
his eyes to heaven, and in the sincerity of his 
heart, to answer, if he will, whether he cordially 
believes that God has, from all eternity, elected a 
portion of the human 1ace to eternal happiness, 
and reprobated the remainder to eternal misery. 
But should he answer in the affirmative, let that 
soul be apprized, that this doctrine reflects in an 
awful manner, upon the goodness and mercy of 
that Almighty Being, who is represented as being 
a God of mercy, and whose tender mercies are 
over all his works, of which man is the greatest 
and most noble. 





The body of a man named Elias Taylor, wae 
lately found in a hollow tree, in the town of Bata- 
via,(N. Y.) He was subject to fits of insanity, in 
one of which he left his family in August last, and 
although diligently searched for, was not heard of 





capable of obeying. It must be presumed that 


until his skeleton was found. 












FOR THE CHRISTIAN PHILAWIAROPIST. 





COMMON SENSE BIBLE CHRISTIAN, No. 4. 


Is the Trinity in the Old Testament ? 


i nave heretofore attempted to show, that the 
doctrine of the Trinity is not declared, taught or 
revealed in the New Testament; and [ now pro- 
pose to examine and see if it can any where be 
found, or gathered from the Old Testament. 

Some trinitarians have pretended to discover 
some proof in support of their creed, in the first 
chapter of Genesis. And here, if any where, it is 
natural to look for, and expect to find the doctrine 


taken away, and every expression of God, or the 
| Lord God, &c. is in the singular number, as * So 


( £50 ) 


‘stances excepted) all this plurality of persons is 


God created man in kis own image; in the image 
of God created he him. And God blessed them. 
And God said, behold J have given you. J have 
given every green herb. And God saw every 
thing he had made. God ended hts works, which 
he had made, and he rested trom his works. IJ will 
make him an help meet. J will destroy,” &c. 
And there are many hundred other instances in 
the writings of Moses, where the Deity or the 
Lord God is spoken of or represented as speaking, 





‘the plain and honest inquirer from being troubled 


by meeting a few difficult sentences among the lu- 
minous revelations, and the simple directions and 
assurances of the gospel. A text here, anda word 
there, which have been mistranslated, or miscon- 
ceived, will not make God less wise, just, or mer- 
ciful; will not affect his unity, his goodness, his 


wisdom or his power; and will not deprive men of 


their ability to do his will, or obtain his favour. 
We have no respect whatever for the long list of 
errors, which are so generally maintained as the 
essentials, but which we consider the corruptions 
of our religion. We see nothing engaging in the 


in the singular number; and I do not recollect! fancies and imaginations which have spoiled the 
more than three instances in which the plural simplicity of truth, and yoked mysticism with its 





clearly expressed and unfelded. For when the 
Supreme Being commanded and inspired his ser- number is used. 
vant Moses to write the history of creation, the Again, if the doctrine of the Trinity was true, | 
character, the greatness, the power, the goodness, should we not surely find it recorded in that part. 
the wisdom, the justice, the mercy and benevo-, of Moses’ writings or revelations, where the Lord) 
lence of the Creator, it is to be presumed, that said unto Moses, ‘* Lo, J come unto thee ina thick 
He would first plainly reveal Hunself, in all his cloud, that the people may hear when J speak| 
glorious and wonderful character (or characters) | unto thee, and believe thee forever.” When, 
and perfection, and that Moses, being faithful, “there were thunder sand lightnings, and a thick 
would have, accordingly, first declared the same cloud upon the mount. And the Lord called Mo- 
to the children of men, his accountable, depend-. ses up to the top of the mount, and Moses went 
ent creatures. Every faithful historian, who! up?’ Or when Moses a second time was called 
writes the history of only a small kingdom or state, by the Lord, and went up unto Mount Sinai, and 
always gives a true and full character of the king | tarried with the Lord forty days and forty nigits, 
or governor thereof; he will never furnish a being sustained and supported by the power of 
clear, certain and intelligible account of one part God, without eating bread or drinking water. 
of his character, and leave another equally import-' Here, it would seem, trinitarians should look for 
ant part, in doubt, darkness and uncertainty, to be! proof, to establish their creed. But lo, and behold 
found out only by conjecture, probability or infer-|it is not to be found! Not even the shadow of 
ence. And can it be conceived, that the faithful, | prooft—not evena plural expression can be found— 
and chosen servant of the Most High God, the | nothing but / am (not we are) the Lord thy God ¢ 
King of kings, the Creator and Governor of the — — 
universe, when commanded to declare and pub- FROM THE UNITARIAN MISCELLANY. 
lish his character, reign and glory, and to record | ee a 
his works of creation and providence, should give} * Crnisriayiry is a simple religion, intelligible in 
a partial, imperfect, obscure and doubiful narration its doctrines, and plain in its requisitions. Itspeaks 
of the person or attributes of that Almighty, All-; most reasonably to the nderstanding, and appeals 
seeing, Alldirecting Being, in whose service he most forcibly to the heart. Designed as it is for 
was engaged? ity an ‘el 
ed “In the beginning God created the heavens all. If men have thought it intricate, it is because 
and the earth,” could he have omitted to state, they have not been content with its simplicity ; 
that God created the light also? leaving it to be and if they have tarned from its light, it is because 
inferred or presumed that it was so, because the) they have loved the darkness better. And thus it 
light could not create itself, and because as the earth | happens that by far the greater part of the labour 
must be useless without light, an Allwise Creator) which is required of us is, not to explain Christfanity, 
must necessarily have given it light. No, Moses for it is sufficiently explicit, nor to recommend it, for 
does not omit, or leave any doubt upon this im- it powerfully recommends itself, but to show how 
ortant fact, but expressly declares, ‘and God said, much that has been supposed to be Christianity 
let there be light, and there was lig't” If then, does not at all Lelong to it, and how miserably it 
Moses was faithful to his trust, (which none will has been misconstrued by its professed interpreters. 
doubt) and-if the doctrine of the Trinity is true,''The minds of men have been so long accustomed 
ought we not to expect to find the proof, clear, to connect mystery, and terror, and scheming, and 
fall proof thereof, in the first or surely in some planning, and darkness, with the very name of re- 
part by the writings of this chosen servant of God; ligion, that the great object to be attempted is to 
this inspired, first historian of the first of creation ?} dissolve this connexion; and when that is done, ey- 
Let us then, examine the sacred history, and form| ery thing is done. Let us clear away the heaps 
our opinions and belief according thereto. of rubbish which are every where piled up in the 
In the 26th verse of the tsi chapter of Genesis, | way, and then the way itself will be straight and 
it is written, “and God said, let us make man in| level enough. If we can only pull down the super- 
our image, after our likeness.” This some trini-| stractures of wood, hay and stubble, which have 
tarians consider proof of their doctrine, because,!| been built on the edifice of Christ and his apostles, 
they say, that “let us, and our image, and our like-| our work is at an end, for the edifice appears in 
ness,” all imply a plurality of persons: But sup-| all its beauty then, complete, and well proportion- 
pose, taking the words literally, sach implication is! ed. 
fair, how does follow that this implied implication; If we are asked whether there are mot many 
is three, and not two, four, five, six, ten, or even! passages in the Scriptures, which an unlettered 
to the amount of all the angelic host, that stood; man tinds himself unable to comprehend, we an- 
round the throne of God, “which no man can} swer, undoubtedly there are, but this is no reason 
number.” why he should not be perfectly able to understand 
But there is another difficulty against the small,} the general system of-Christian doctrine and duty, 
presumptive evidence of the 26th verse. For Christianity was not meant to perplex and confound 
we find that in the preceding verses of the same} its votaries, to make them melancholy, or to drive 
chapter, and the succeeding, and in very many|them mad. It will be an important part ot our de- 
verses in the next chapter, and throughout the} sign to advance and enforce some great and lead- 
whole of the books of Moses, (two or three in-| ing principles, which, if adopted, will preserve 

















It faithful, when he first record- | all, it is suited to the capacity and apprehension of 


sublimity. Neither do we esteem falsehood as in 
the least degree more venerable, because it is a 
huscred, or a thousand years old. We only think 
ita pity that it should have lived so long. We 
shall therefore do all that is in our power, small 
as that power may be, to weaken the influence, 
and check the progress of those doctrines, common- 
ly designated as orthodox, which have neither 
beauty nor utility to recommend, nor scripture te 
support them. 

While we think in this manner of erroneous 
doctrine, we do yet profess to regard with undis- 
tinguishing charity the honest of all sects. If the 
same charity is not shown in our favour by others, 
we are content. We shail not, on that account, 
think more favourably of their opinions, nor less 
of our own. We shall assume no spiritual author- 
ity, and we shall only smile at any such assump- 
tion. 

The great object of religion, after all, is the 
regulation of the conduct. We shall endeavour, 
inevery number of the Miscellany, to introduce 
one or more essays, entirely free from controver- 
sy, which shall have for their sole purpose the ex- 
citement and exercise of the pious aflections, and 
the inculcation of the pure and holy morality of 
the Gospel. Andit is our earnest prayer to God, 
that they may be productive of good. 


FROM PLAIN TRUTH. 

The Missionary Herald, printed at Boston, 

gives the following account of the expenses of 

Mr. Goodell, a Missionary gentleman, in a journey 
to New-Orleans for his health, viz :— 








Outtit and passage to New-Orleans, $109,428 
i.xpenses at New-Orleans, 77,44 
Passage and expense to Natchez, 50,00 
Jersey waggon for his journey, 105,00 


Coachee over the value of the waggon 


given in exchange, 200,00 
Pair of horses, 150,00 
Travelling expenses, medicine, &c. from 
Natchez to Brainerd, 170,37 


Services of Mr. Goodell, as agent in travel- 
ling nearly 8000 miles, preaching and re- 
ceiving donations, between Jan. 1821, and 
Aug. 1822, 72 weeks, at $9 per week, 576,00 

Travelling expense of Mr. Goodell, during 
the same period, including the cost of a 
horse and use of a vehicle, &c. 266,88 


Whole amount, $1,707,67 

They do not, however, inform us whether Mr. 
Goodell recovered his health, but I presume he 
did from the healthy part of the country which he 
visited; be that as it may, itis pretty certain that 
he made his fortune. Indeed, a few more such 
trips to the South would make brother Goodell 
independent. It seems that this gentleman was 
‘troubled with an intellectual, as well as a bodily 
malady, which is common among that class of peo- 
ple called Missionaries. The most agreeable 
mode of treating this species of sickness is the ap- 








plication of fine apparel aad extravagant living.» 





= 


ae 





ea 








ee 


Wothing can be more fatal than riding in a plain 
Jersey waggon which does not cost over $105.— 
Mr. Goodell foresaw the disadvantages which 
would result from riding in this plain style, and 
for the trifling sum of $200 exchanged his Jersey 
waggon for a coachee. This, with numberless 
eti:er almost unprecedented acts of extravagance 
in Missionaries, will convince any rational mind 
that the whole system is a devised plan of specu- 
lation, calculated for the express purpose of pick- 
ing the pockets of the ignorant and unwary. . 
“From such apostles, O ye men of God, pre- 
serve the church!!! And lay not careless hands 
on skulls that cannot teach and will not learn!!!” 
R. S. T. 
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Christian Philanthropist. 
NEW-BEDFORD, JANUARY 28, 1823. 




















Some pieces that have been published in this 
paper, on Reformations, and other subjects, devel- 
oping the sallies of fanaticism and religious fren- 
zy, which characterize the deportment of certain 
professed christians, in this region, have met with 
loud, noisy, and slanderous opposition from those, 
who, it seems, have applied them to them- 
selves. This was no more than was to be expect- 
ed. A conflagration is not to be put out witha 


pail of water, and if you play the engine where, 


the fire is the hottest, it will produce a tremend- 
ous hissing. ‘The time is come to argue bigots 
down. Who is it that cries “spare! spare!” 
Whom shail we spare ? Enthusiasts? Never. 
They are, seriously, the very pests of God’s crea- 
tion, and have filled the world with madmen and 
with furies, from the earliest annals of their his- 
tory—yes, from the time of Bockald, of George 
Whitfield, of Joanna Southeot, and Jemima Wilkin- 
son, down to that of Dow, and of Maffitt, the 
patch’d up itinerant preachet. Whatshall we spare? 
Error? Why? Because it is so useful? Who is it 
that cadls error useful? They who wish to propa- 
gate mysteries, in order to monopolize influence, 
and to reign over weak minds with a rod of iron; 
they cal! error useful ; they do face you with it to 
your head; they stare you out of common sense ; 
they fright you; they operate upon your nerves 
and drown reason, that great gift of God, in the 
wild fury of the passions. Who is it that cries 
“speak! speak! speak long and strong!” It is 
the voice of men, determined, resolute and firm— 
of men, whom no dangers deter—whom no slan- 
ders fright—whom no enthusiasm can set on fire— 
of mer, who are enlisted in the cause of God—of 
men, who know the ground on which they stand— 
who defend “the truth, the whole truth, and noth- 
ing but the truth.” It is time to speak—it is time, 
upon the ruins of bloody superstition, of dank 
frenzy, and serpentine chicanery, to rear the glo- 
rious temple of frank truth and godlike honesty ; 
they have almost entirely fled from earth into 
the upper regions; it is time to call them back— 
it is time to level the gods and pagods of human 
doctrine which men have long worshipped, as so 
many stars to lead them to their Saviour—it is 
time to escape from the fangs of mysticism—from 
the Briarean arms of popery—to stand upon our 
guard against the proud steppings of an ancient 
hierarchy, which seems revived to crush us. Are 
the thoughts which God puts into the humun soul 
unworthy even for man to conceive? Are reli- 
gious ideas the meanest of all ideas? Are they 
wild, extravagant, the mere offspring of passion, 
untempered with decency, or one faint glimmer- 
ing of reason? No; they lead to virtue, to humili- 
ty, to a modest, unpresuming deportment. Are 
we few? Are we a little flock? What of that? Is 
wisdom tested by its numbers? Think of the three 
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saints in liquid fire, at Babylon! Were they mar- 
tyrs to the truth? No; they confronted flames, 
which died away before them, Think of Noah’s 
ark! How many souls were in it? Eight! That 
ark breasted God’s storm of waters, which kissed 
the very heavens, and over-topped the mountains 
in the deserts! But what became of the eight? 
They rested on Jrarat, and at the signal of a dove, 
they issued forth to give birth to nations, king- 
doms, to people of ail languages, conditions, cus- 
toms, that inhabit the wide earth, under the vast 
expanse of the blue sky above us! We are not 
weak. We have the holy gospel, reason, virtue 
and a God in heaven to aid us! Let us not flinch. 


|The storm will be dissipated by the night-wind, 


to be succeeded by serene, celestial, weather! 
Let us awake from the apathy that binds men 
down to earth! Another age will change the face 
of things. Let us not fear to clear away the 
rubbish. 

NOTE. 

A great force of prejudice has been excited in the 
minds of some men, by the pieces alluded to at the be- 
ginning of the above article. They have been palmed 
upon those who were not the authors of them, for the 
purpose of injuring them! as if they couid tnujure any 
one. Pitiable trade! and as contemptible as it is low! 
The Editor, however, Danietw K. Wuiraker, thinks 
it incumbent on him, here to state, that since the com- 
mencement of this paper, (excepi during an absence 
of three weeks, in the autumn, when the paper was 
wholly conducted by another gent:eman, a layman ) he 
himself has been the sole x.uthor, corrector and reviser 
of all pieces that have appeared in the Editorial depart- 
ment of it, and no other person. Whatever shafts of 
invective or of freozy are to be cast on account of 
them, let them be aimed at him alone. He doves not 
fear them. 

The pieces signed “Observator” on “Reformation” 
were written by a layman, and were communications 
to the Editor—not by him. 





ORTHODOX REFORMATIONS. 

[ know that much evil, as well as some good, 
has arisen from reformations, technically so called. 
Towns reformed, and sometimes reformed in this 
way, are often worse for their reformation. They 
gain, in many instances, much more in ill feelings, 
uncharitableness, and an excluding, intolerant, 
persecuting spirit, than they lose in native de- 
pravity and heretical sentiment. Reformation is 
often, in fact, nothing more than change of opin- 
ion. The old character, in all that is bad, is not 
unfrequently retained, and it has acquired by its 
reform, merely the orthodox creed. ‘The acqui- 


‘| sition, of how little value, many examples are an 


illustration. ‘These reforms divide parishes ; they 
exterminate, in many cases, almost every thing 
lovely and desirable. ‘This is not always the 
case. There are excellent men and women, who 
are soundly orthodox; their orthodoxy did not 
make them so; they might have been quite as 
good with other principles. It indicates a good 
degree of merit, that orthodox principtes have not 
broken in upon the integrity of their character ; 
that they have not made them selfish and unsocial 
and unkind and malignant. Much good and evil 
are blended in most characters. None are totally 
bad; and none are perfectly free from alloy. 

The above remarks wil! receive, we think, the ap- 
probation of every sober and thoughtful christian. Sat- 
ire may, sometimes produce a beneficial effect, 
when serious arguments would dono good. But these 


remarks, plainly addressed to the common sense of eve- | 


ry individual, without the gay parade of ornament, or 

the poignancy of invective, have all the advantage of 

solid truth and substantial worth to recommend them, 
Eptror. 





The house of Mr. Nathan Ross, jun. in Anson, Me. 
was destroyed by tire on the night of the 11th inst. 
and Mrs. Koss, with three children, were consumed. 


From the (New-York) Ladies Literary Cabinet, 

Literary—We have on band a work which 
will shortly appear in our columns, entitled “ fe- 
male Masonary of Adoption ;” a translation froua 
the French; comprising the different degrees 
from Apprenticeship in the first degree, to the 
Perfect Mistress in the fourth degree, in the sub- 
lime mystery of Masonry—containing descriptions 
of the forms, &c. practised in the Female Lodges, 
instituted in France and Spain; from which it 
would seem that masonry is not confined entirely, 
to the lords of creation, but that the lovely part ot 
the human family, with their dignities, jewels, &c. 
are rising to a level with man, in the mysteries 


‘and secrets of a Masonic Fraternity. A work of 
this kind, we think cannot fail of being interesting 


to all Free and accepted Masons in our country, 


_as well as to the female part of community. 


A medical writer attributes the great increase 
of apoplexy to the custom of wearing stufled cra- 
vats; and endeavors to prove his theory by the 
observation, that women, who generally go with 

necks uncovered, are rarely subject to this dis- 
ease. He also attributes the paucity of poetical 
genius to the same cause, as the tightness of the 
neckcloth fills the head with blood, instead of the 
‘airy dreams of imagination!! 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
“Reformation” No. 3, received too /ate for insertion 
in this number. 
Two communications signed Q, received, and will 
be inserted—also “The Hermit's ‘l'ale” (o be inserted. 
— aren ected 








MARRIED, 

In this town, by Thomas Kempton, Esq. Mr. James 
D. Provp to Miss Sinrvia Pecknam, daughter of Mr. 
John Peckham. 

In Middleborough, by Ebenezer Pickens, Esq. Mr. 
Joun Srewarp to Miss Mercy Brye. 

In South- Bridgewater, Mr. Jolin Stetson to Miss Irene 
F. Ames, grand-daughter of the late Rev. Dr. Sanger. 

In Nantucket, Mr. William Burdett toMiss Hannah 
Wilbur. 





DIED), 

In Plympton, 6th inst. Deacon Jostaw Ripiey, aged 
78. He was Deacon of the Church ia Plympton 46 
years. 

Jn Nantucket, Mr. Witstism CoLteman, aged 78, a 
member of the Society of Friends, 

In Rehoboth, Mr. Joseph Sisson, aged 95, formerly 
of Newport. 

In South. Bridgewater, Mr. Philip Bolton, aged 76, a 
revolutionary pensioner. 

In Freetown, 15th inst. Mr. Josepn Evans, aged 47; 
killed by a tree falling on him. 

In Tiverton, Mr. Ebenezer Baker, aged 26—11th 
inst. Mr. Bennett Cook, aged 19,s0n of Mr. Peter C. 

At sea, 10th inst. Capt- Loum Snow, late master of 

the brig Horatio, of this port. 


DOCT. APPLETON, 

we inform the public, that his health is 

nearly restored, and he hopes to be able 
soon to attend to the numerous applications which 
he has recently received. Jar. 28. 

CERTIFICATE, 
Of Rey. Jona. Wairaxer, Dr. Wat. C. Warrriner, 
and Dr. Anexanner Reap. 

This may certify, that Doct. Isaac H. ArpLeton 
has operated in our familes as Surgeon Dentist, 
to our entire satisfaction —His method of opera- 
lion is not only easy and safe, but in our opinion, 
very much contributes to the preservation of the 
Teeth. We respectfully recommend him to the 
citizens of New-Bedford and vicinity. 

JONA. WHITAKER. 

WM. @. WHITIUDGE, 

ALEXANDER READ, 
New-Bedford, Dec, 27th, 1822, 
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POETRY. 
(ORIGINAL) 


MR. MAFFITT. 
VFENHY name is Maffitt; | remember now, 
And from Ireland, aye, it was from Ireland, 
The land where Grattan, Burke and Curran liv’d, 
Where Phillips roses pluck’d; where Emmett 
died! 
The land where Goldsmith tun’d his flute right well, 
And purchas’d repasts sweet for melting songs ; 
Then did he learn the manners of the world, 
And wrote a touching tale, in solemn verse, 
Of all he saw and heard in varied Europe. 
Yes; from Ireland, the land of Orangemen, 
Of Steel-boys, White-boys, Oak-boys, Caravats, 
Of Carders, Thrashers and of Ribbonmen, 
Of Tithe-Proctors and burthen’d Catholics, 
Ot statesmen, beggars and of bishops proud, 
The land where cottiers serve middlemen, 
And for their wages receive smarting stripes ; 
Where men are lawless, and where laws are wind, 
Driv’n by the caprice of oppressive power; 
Where prelates fleece the wretched peasantry 
Of their dear earnings. Miserable land! 
Shame on thee, England! Fie! Art thou mad then? 
Dost see, unmov’d, these dire calamities! 
Rise Kildare! rise! rise Ferns! and Killaloe! 
Rise Derry! Clare an! Limerick, awake ! 
Assert your rights! yo: liberties! your powers! 
To save your country! 
Thou art from Ireland, andso are thousands 
In our land; for here is Freedom, godlike ! 
Look at New-York! at Norfolk! Baltimore! 
Where Irishmen are free, and welcome too, 
And other foreigners ; as thou wert once. 
Didst say thou wast a tailor? Yet upon 
The holy, open Bible, didst declare, 
With eyes uprais’d to Heay’n thou wast not one? 
Didst pretend to be a christian, and yet 
Prociaim’d thyself a very infidel? 
Strange that men should preach the holy Gospel, 
Yet study not the words of prophecy, 
Of sacred promise, and of love divine! 
Dost not e’en read them? Art married, man? 
And dar’st thou raise a biush on ladies’ cheek, 
Irrev’rently? These are sad mysteries! 
J must confess I can’t unravel them. 

















FOR THE PHILANTHROPIST. 


I sranp among the dark grey stones— 
No living thing is near; 
s] . 
Beneath me are the mould’ring bones 
Of those who once were here. 


And here, perhaps, they mused like me, 
And heard the grave declare 

On every side its victory, 
And saw how frail they were. 

Like me, they felt that sense is nought, 
That passion is a dream, 

That Pleaswre’s bark, though richly fraught, 
Must sink beneath the stream. 


Yet sense and passion held them slaves, 
And lashed them to the oar, 

Till they were wreck’d upon their graves— 
And then they rose no more! 


Perhaps like them I too shall go. 
Nor heed my coming doom, 

And every trace of me below 
Be swept into the tomb. 


And yet I would not live in vain, 
By earthly pleasures cloyed, 
Or render back to God again 
My talent unemploy’d.— ° 


( 158 ) 


© God of mercy, make me know 
The gift which thou hast given, 
Nor let me idly spend it so, 
But make it fit for Heaven! 














ON IMAGINARY IDEAS. 

There are chimeras which elevate the soul, 
and incline the mind to fortify itself with great and 
noble ideas; when a man believes himself destin- 
ed to do great things, he is never guilty of a mean 
action; he conceives no low projects, or any of 
which he is ashamed. A young officer, who as- 
pires to the command of an army, strives to im- 
prove himself in tactics; he studies the great ari 
of war, and if he does not become a general, he 
succeeds at least so far as to command a troop ora 
detachment. A young magistrate, who thinks he 
has sense and abilities enough to attain the height 
of his profession, applies himself seriously to gain 
information, and strives at the same time to ren- 
der himself agreeable to protectors in powcr; if 
he arrives not entirely at the end he proposes, he 
reaps at least, a part of the fruit of his labour and 
hepes. ‘The young clerk in a court of justice, 
who has seen a few celebrated advocates make 
great fortunes; the student in anatomy, who has 
seen the first surgeon to the king die and leave 
upwards of an hundred thousand pounds; the ap- 
prentice, who has seen the shop of his master so 
well accustomed, that there was annually sold 





therein, merchandise to the amount of forty thoun- 
sand pounds; all these people are completely hap- 
py, if they have a hope, frequently chimerical, of 
doing the same thing. ‘The desire of succeeding, 
the conviction even that we shall succeed, the 
enthusiasm of our profession, or calling, are pow- 
erful incentives, which stimulate us to great ac- 
tions. We must not be disheartened; we must in- 
dulge hope, give an incessant application, and not 
cease to merit new recompenses, till we have ob- 
tained all that we can desire. There are none 
but fools, who, after having made trifling efforts, 
and given some feebie proofs of their abilities, 
wait quietly by their fire-sides for honour and the 
price of their services, and complain of the inju- 
ries they have suffered. Whoever has not the 
courage to suffer many, does not merit to be in 





the end recompensed by a brilliant success. 

If we have not the noble emulation of rising 
above our equals, we must confine ourselves to 
peaceful and social virtues, and use with discretion. 
the fortune we have received from our fathers, if 
we be not willing to augment it; we should make | 
ourselves loved in our families, esteemed in the 
neighbourhood, and enjoy the pleasures of a lim- 
ited society. 

DRAWING INFERENCES. 

Two clerical gentlemen of Scotland having call- 
ed on a reverend brother in the country, at rather 
an early hour in the morning, found the minister 
in bed, so were ushered into the garden to look 
about them till his reverence could get himself in 
a condition to receive them, Finding John, the 
minister’s man, busy at work, one of them entered 
into a familiar conversation with this “lesser prop 
of the church,” and among stother things inquired, 
“Weel, John, how long ha’e ye been wi’ the min- 
ister?” “Indeed,” quoth vohn, “1 have been twa 
score years, sir.” ‘Aye, twa score years! then 
ye’ll be able to preach yourself by this time,J ohn?” 
“Na, na, sir,” replied honest John, “I canna 
preach, but | dinna think but | could draw a few 
inferences.” “Weel John,” continued his inter- 
rogator, ‘“‘what inferences would ye draw frae 
that portion of scripture which says, ‘the ass snufl- 
eth up the east wind??” “If I were to draw any,” 








replied the minister’s man, shaking his head slow- 
ly and significantly, “it would be, that he would 





snuff lang at it ere he would get fat on’t.” 


From the Richmond Enquirer. 
OBITUARY OF AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE. 
Died on Tuesday night last, precisely at 12 0’- 

clock, a lady who is known to us all, and has been 
our companion for the last twelve months. As 
was formerly said of another member of the same 
family, she is quietly buried in the family vault 
of eternity. Her offspring, all of whom were cut 
off at the same time, consisted of 365 sons and 
daughters, called days and nights: 8760 grand- 
children, married into the family of the hours ; 
525,600 great-grandchildren, named minutes ; and 
31,536,000 great-great-grandchildren, of the pig- 
my race of the seconds.” 

This good lady, who has seen so many of the 
sons and daughters of the earth sink into the bos- 
om of their mother, now herself bears witness to 
the inconstancy ofalithings. She has seen beau- 
ty cut off in its prime; genius suddenly snatched 
from the admiring eye of men; she has seen 
Canova himself land in his tomb; she has seena 
prime minister of England become his own assassin ; 
she has seen some of our own nearest and tender- 
est ties rent asunder; private fortunes upturned, 
and public empires silently or openly yielding to 
the touch of Revolution. Though not a witness 
to as many important events as several of her pre- 
decessors, yet she too has witnessed many a strug- 
vle. She has seen the genius of liberty more 
firmly planting her foot on the shores of South 
America; she has seen the empire of the Mon- 
tezumas usurped by a pretended imitator of the 
virtues of Washington; she has beheld a consti- 
tutional government more permanently organized 
in Portugal and Spain; the Greeks starting from 
the slumber of twelve hundred years and almost 
vieing with the heroes of Marathon and Ther- 
mopy!e: she has seen the dark conclave of legiti- 
mate princes hatching new sehemes of usurpation 
within the halls of Verona; the world regarding 
them like the baleful comet “portending change” 
andruin tothe rights mankind. In these United 
States she collected but little to enter into the 
tables of history ; our people at peace ; our pros- 
perity silently advancing ; andno important strug- 
gle exhibited:—but only the distant throes of a 
contest for the office of the goverment. 

She has gone, but bequeathing as her successor 
another who is like her. While we write upon 
her tomb the name of MDCCCXXII, we should 
remember how fugitive is time, and how impossi- 
ble it is to arrest it. 

Labitura et labetur in omne volabilis oewum. 

The present year is going like the past. Noth- 
ing is lasting but Wisdoin and Virtue. While the 
sands of our glass are continually running out, let 
us try to extract from them these precious treas- 
ures. Legislators, awaken! New children are 
every day coming into existence. Youths are 
continually passing out of the reach of Education. 
let us lose not another year—but raise up the 
University, that it may raise us new patriots, and 
statesmen to grace their country. Let us not lose 
another year! 





Recipe for Making Bread. 

ist. ‘Take equal proportions of mealy potatoee 
und superfine flour. 2d. Peel and boil the pota- 
toes—using the same water to mash them in, mak- 
. je > } 2 ~ 
ing them as fine as the flour. 3d. Add (for three 
common loaves) a table spoonful of fine salt and 
sullicient yeast. 4th. Mix the bread and let it 
rise—bake it about one hour graduatly. 














' TERMS OF THE PHILANTHROPIST: 
Two Dollars and Fifty Cents per annum, payable 
half-yearly in advance. . 
37 ALL letters and communications must be di- 
rected, “ Editor of the Christian Philanthropist, New. 
Bedford,” and the Postrace on them be rap. 
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